ALIEN FARM
riding the weather in dream clouds
dipping your smile in the sea
silently shifting your madness
wintry as spring you may be

cutting your voice off a mountain
waves to instruct and enlight
paintingly singing auroras
shape your visions tonight


FULL AS THE SEA

Full as a sea
I empty my cup
I feel you inside
Full as a sea
I empty my cup
I feel you inside of me

Emptyness I crave no more
Full as the sea
A fool on the hill

A moon in my hand
Reflecting your skies
I feel you inside
Full as a sea
Reflecting your skies
I feel you inside of me


We dream of ourselves
And they dream of us
I feel them inside
Full as a sea
And they dream of us
I feel them inside of me


ANTIDOTES

snow and glow and anecdotes
of decadancing burning takes
a job a mob of coffee breaks
respect our inner antidotes

I symphatize the moon at ride
my fluids alter dynamite
to tube the talls of sacred tribes
where shamans coffee drink disguised

MISTERIOUS MISTY MARTYR

the bases of our worlds have shaken
to twist the ultimate vu's
arrangements have come to undo things undone
and prolong the madness between us

we touch our worlds 
we explore them to find 
the empty void behind
the misterious misty martyr is stealing my mind

you deny telepathy
in case that's a world we all share
i'll piss a river for you 
if you could only show me the way to your zoo

we touch our worlds 
we explore them to find 
the empty void behind
the mysterious misty martyr is stealing my mind

the bases of our worlds have shaken
to twist the ultimate vu's
arrangements have come to undo things undone
and prolong the madness between us

we touch our worlds 
we explore them to find 
the empty void behind
the misterious misty martyr is stealing my mind

you deny telepathy
in case that's a world we all share
i'll piss a river for you 
if you could only show me the way to your zoo

we touch our worlds 
we explore them to find 
the empty void behind
the mysterious misty martyr is stealing my mind


PANPLANET BREEZE

panplanet breeze
leave the taxi home
2000 years
i need a clone 

swing better than apes 
on high dimensional planes
back gathering grapes 
wine stays the same


Oh, who's gonna get ya home
YOU CAME ALONG

a sun or or two
is it me is it you
a fun or a gun
i watch how you got new

i wake i shake
my day is vague
platoons of tunes
build lighthouses on my moons

you came along to comfort me
to live and love my memories
i've been falling out of space
out of tune and out of phase

you came along and i came along
growing pictures avalons
saging rage a passing stage
a shaman out of pilgrimage

you paint in tears
you smile in miles
you jazz up your fears
on rooftop tiles

a shade or two
a swishful toon
arrange your change
check into the newest age

GOODBYES

All the previous moments
Are deleted by the rain
Cigarettes relighted
And memories regained

The last cup stares insulting
Holding fingers in the sand
Sadness is accelerating
Waiting on commands

Just to let me see you
For a while and for away
The moments will be passing strangers
Carrying love delays

The view will take some steps back
And will close its even eyes
Feelings get entangled
In the texture of goodbyes

ENLIGHTENMENT

when she smiles 
she's chinese enough
to fool the demographs

i pim and pum 
like a trendy dragon 
on moonlit rails

CHORUS
enlighten me while I sleep
enlighten me anyway

in a cloudless sky 
a couple of ghosts
exchange their sun signs

torpedo me in and out 
relationships with whips 
and lash me back to me

BRIDGE
sunglasses lost
I double spy
satellites or light worms

i'd like to persuade you
to skip this line 
and shine


JAH PASS ON YO SMILE
Ancient freestyling has come into fashion
We don't need no talk, we weave our tongues in percussion
Birds keep on tweedling by our somersaulting thoughts
Asphalting our week-nesses in night-morning shots

This planet will rock'n'roll as good music lives and dies
We'll find virtual virtues as evolution implies
A tripless mind and an everlasting body
We'll provide our science with everything holy


Jah, pass on your smile
Torpedo it to someone else and shine


We're all shiny little beings, our instincts burn like incence
We skip the path to enlightenment to learn common sense
We love freelancing gonzos and hate tourist jungle mobs
We eskimo art in all-truistic explodes


A rupture in me, a sci-fi congress in you
Those pretty busy schedules, that fountain of youth
We lip-synch our desires, we tresspass in-between
When you get over your tweens, you might know what I mean
	
	
NEVERLAND

signs and lines on my door 
can mean nothing can mean more
knock at it and you will see 
what you are and what you'll be

there's a man behind that door
holding sheets you must've torn
don't you try to the place
all is burning freezing space

open door just get in 
you can lose you can win
fly away to the sea
here you are there will be
don't you try to find a 

there's a land in the light
always shining in the night
take a breath freshing air 
feel the free but be aware 

thins you see are not the same 
fire's not fire flame's not flame
go ahead don't fool yourself
reach the end we wish you well


	
ELVIS DANCED AROUND
	
i put a cork on jupiter
to ready the wine
i gave up pork and pick salami
in the year of the swine

tremendous sweeps of eucalyptus leaves
embroidered and divine
the pandas left and marched ahead 
to write a better line


elvis danced around in his bones on the fridge

i smoked some tea to overdrive
my lonesome honey beat
i hollywooded paralyzed
some buddhists took my seat

exchanging west for nothingness
and beating holy drums 
the beauty wears no rest no dress
to slice the dharma bums
	
	
	
ONCE IN A WHILE
	
once in a while i jump up to ceilings 
up to the wireless jungle in me
once in a while i come down kneeling
down to a fountain of a butterfly dream

over my head and over my spirit
over my body and my soul
i practice the dao of eternal limits
just to quiet down the call of dawn
	
	
DREAM IN BERLIN
	
my dream in berlin 
was a bout shaolin
and i forget if it's a girl or a temple

when all go to sleep
and hikers ride jeeps
there's a couple of cheap tricks to remember

angels parade 
in syncopating ready-mates
and love fireworks in november
are our happinessful holy hip-hopping god sakes
astrolyzing in aboriginal splendour

my sea is so deep
i can't go to sleep
no passions no fashions no stumbling

maelstroming words 
keep on muttering worlds
to test the membranes of old-school mumblings

SO IMPORTANT
	
	
i am stranded in a stream
one with crescent violins
butterflies and zebra beams 
dingi-donging in-betweens

have a sip of my compote
energize my ancient thoughts
waltz my inner harry fox
to a secret sunny spot

i'm so important
in and out of time
i'm so important 
in my jungled mind

i missile in radiant smiles 
my emotional disguise
a messiah out of style
eating suns and drinking skies

i'm so pretty in my sleep
dreamy lucid monkly hip
someone absolutely free
someone absolutely me
 	
WIZZARDS	
	
somwhere in europe
berlin, paris or rome
2 girls and a boy 
strolling the streets
liquer glasses in their hands

come observation made
those little hairs in the wine
crossing eyes coincision
levitation at once

way down below 
demonstrations from recent wars
two modern wizards meander the domes
but the third could not

two thirds get enlightened 
that's a pretty good result for a dream


EMOTIO
	
I might have been so annoyed
with my new humanoid
My whale inhales the joyful void
It is pants down time Mr. Freud

Have a Jung or two with me
all the way to Milwaukee/Wyoming
You are my sudden Ibrahim
I am your continental sin

I keep opened books by my bed
and listen to punk that's not dead yet
I google each of my emotio
why don't we all feel the ocean X2

some time some time some time we are free
	
	
Olives Of Our Lives 

the olives of our lives
grow green extremely Greek
if we could only peek
and hide about and slide

and hide we shall around
imagine mazing in
a tonic and a gin
for each and every one

for each a topless peach 
a torch and sugarfree
come latent r'n'b's
and pick
	

WISHERSELF	
	
wisher shimmer
wisher flame
wisher unresolved restraints
wisher golden slumbery
wisher luck in lotteries

and wisherself
just wisherself
come wisherself with me
 
wisher change 
wisher spring
wisher up- or downtown sins
wihser here and wisher now
wisher Hong Kong and Macau

silent roses rip your yellow shirt
clumsy rabbits mingle in translucent curves
 
wisher forests
wisher seas
wisher love abundancy
wisher sudden quantum jumps
wisher everlasting charm

and wisherself
just wisherself
come wisherself with me
 
and wishyourself
just wishyourself
come wishyourself with me

COME WISH YOURSELF WITH ME!
	
	
	
ORANGE REVOLUTION


If i do a revolution 
I would choose an orange color
So the bombs of fashion
never fall on me

Orange is contagious 
Orange is courageous
Its peel is always bigger 
than it seems


swift as a gorilla
brighter than a PhD
we could all be better off
aren't we now?
 

If i do a revolution 
I would choose an orange color
So the bombs of fashion
never fall on me

Orange is contagious 
Orange is courageous
Its peel is always bigger 
than it seems
	
	
HEXAGRAM 32 

I've been orbiting planets
on a regular basis
great gigs around Saturn
they really play bass there 

With impeccable lyrics
and a righteous rhythm
we move in and out 
our solar systems


thunder and wind 
in every direction 
i am husband and wife
of a superior gesture/nature

The youngest daughter
works in a post office
we all correspond
with our annual prophets

The helm of your heart
Should be artfully steady
The river of life 
gonna sing at your wedding


Thunder and wind 
in every direction 
you are husband and wife
of a superior gesture/nature
	
	
NIGHT IN GREENWICH
	

You might think that life is strange           

When you’re clearly out of range 
You might think that you are gay
When your name is just Sergei 


There shouldn’t be any lyrics
Shouldn’t be more or less
Whoever kicks the night in Greenwich     
Let them cologne-ize the rest/past

Take a picture of yourself 
Swimming down a naughty well
Get your check and get your mate
To a colourful parade
	

ULTIMATE JESTS 	
	
You could be my Buddha
I could be your Mohammed
Painting barracudas
List'ning to Dead Can Dance

You could be my Jesus
I could be your Lao tzu
Our rhapsody in Cleveland
Staged in Lissajou curves

Our bodies reunited
Our minds peeling tangerines
As long as people like it
We'll make a good ping pong team

The shamans need their drummer
He drinks down in Bucharest
Another gypsy summer
Refreshing our ultimate jests... guests
	
	
	
PIRATE'S WEDDING
	
when the ship comes in 
all the tables are ready 
aprons shine and banners sway 
in the sultry wind

I'll jump down the mast
and i'll merry you, Merry 
before the bridegroom comes
and the hurricane begins 


THE END PRODUCT	
	

I wanna see the end product of my dreams

a couple of days a couple of ways
trying to get around
my mind travels fast in peculiar sways
piling visions and sounds

pale transistors pick my vibe
teutonically reversed
I’m gonna write a letter to my life
and read it read it read it to the nurse
	
	
WICKED WEEKEND

kids moving into sea
five of them indeed
two hammocks and drawings on a tree
a couple of friends with guitars and weed

mosquitoes morning glory
repellents hardly work
a bar as in a hemingway story
can't tell romanians from turks

JUST A WICKED WEEKEND
WITH THE KIDS

Sleeping on the beach
Fool moon, rising waves
chasing tents through the sand
no mirror for a shave

trying to get to a concert
"jazz in the village" they say
stuck drinking beer, eating omelettes
than back from where we came
	
WATERMELON GUIDE
	
Read in the shadows
get married in the sands
parachute into the future
become an online saint

CHORUS:
you can always let the meaning slide
pick it up & take it for a ride
let a watermelon be your guide

Propel in all directions
glow while you sleep
dip yourself in morning dew
drive abandoned jeeps

sing Italian operas
tease singularities in CERN
levitate above flamingoes
love some people & take turns
	
FREEDOM (IS ALL YOU WANT)
	
some girls are willing
others are just hot
but summer's almost over
no time for lazy foxtrots

you play in a band
it's all underground
but all folks got children
and don't give a damn

Freedon is all you want
from whatever makes you less than what you are
freedom is all you need
from whatever makes you think

rock'n'roll looks easy
with all those videos on youtube
and drugs are cheap
if you know the right dudes

you think you can make it
without a guru in Peru
though if you find the right crazy woman
you might as well go crazy, too

When drinks are on the house
And your house is a tropical cave
take out your guitar
and misbehave
	
MIDNIGHT
	
It's midnight
all jah people's pants are tight
It's midnight
Let our auras unite

No man is an island like Jamaica
It's just an island in your soul
So keep your soul dancing
Just keep your body in case you make love

Make love and let your love make it
Out of everything you know
And then you know you are in Jamaica
Follow your soul and let go, let go....
	
STORM IS A COMIN'
	
I can see a storm is a-comin'
And it won't be long, my lord
I can see all god's children runnin
As fast as never before

So run like the wind that's a-blowing
'Couse there ain't any shelter left
Heaven rains and ev'rything keeps on growing
And the feeling is simply the best

I can see a storm is a-comin'
And it won't be long, my lord
I can see all god's children runnin
As good as never before
	
	
TURN (INTO WHATEVER MAKES YOU BURN!) 	
	
The least you can do with your mind
is the most you can do to unwind
The paintings you see
Are the ones that you need

what a great design
when you follow the signs
all melodies get arranged
now you dig what’s strange

Turn, turn, turn (into Penny Lane)
birds fly 8 miles high
Turn, turn, turn
into whatever makes you burn

so many prophets online
explaining the human design
you can’t stop growing beards
looking like Billy Shears

after you make certain changes
toplogy at hand
hold my hand
come play in my band
	
VARNA

I always wanted to be cool
But i'm middle aged now and have no tatooes
I play in a band with some folks from my primary school
There's a mirror somewhere downtown reflecting my shoes

When sunrise pinks I empty my bed
I jump on my bike and go infrared
All the people coffee by and about
September's in, tourists are out

The bridge is long less than seven miles
Get on a trolleybus, ring the driver on time
Highway your desires, raise some thumbs
Blink, ring, fling or take it as it comes

I tried to be early, tried to be late
tried to be crazy, tried to escape
But whatever I try I always cry
Coz this is my city and I don't know why
I just get high

COME OVER TO LARRY'S
	
To whom it may concern
and serve in return
digress your mating habits
and follow suit

astrophysics may be right
demographics a little shy
and our turbulent times
make us salute

So come over to Larry's
Come over to wine
pet your precious problems
from in and outside

pick a digression
ask me a question
Shakespeare me on
to islands and men

hum me a low one
show me the height of the sun
buy us some breakfast
and let us free-ride

INNER CHOICES
	
When in doubt
I swallow a cloud
and evaporate in the process

On a molecular level
Everyone travels
or stays the same

When in a song
I go for the gong
While all neighbours are sleeping

They wake up and dance
In Poland or France
watching asteroids

People listen to their inner voices
Their voices show them how to make some inner choices
	
	
MY MIND MADE A TURN
	
my mind made a turn
sucking on a coconut poem
more western than eastern
swinging for cohen

trailing inside
films fine and undeveloped
future butterflies
all yellow and mellow

random pocket bridges:

shifting ring strays around
neverending master benefits in vain
clean storage rotates forever
clean universe floats eventually

neverending thought benefits forever
stylish universe begins for you
yellow promise strays around
clean bloom strays in vain
	

CHINESE TRAIND
	
Let us dance on rooftops in the rain
Let us weasel through some verses and refrains
Let us karaoke in a pub
Let's drink vodka in Russian subs

Let us dance and spin some worlds around
Let us make a dollar a pound
Let us just enjoy the way we are
Let us jump on whales and eat some sharks

Come again & we shall reproduct
Chinese trains serve noodles & roasted duck

A part of me likes songs in major
The other one makes love to strangers
In the night everything feels alright
Let's dance and dance and then switch sides
	
VEGGIE LOVE
	
She used to pump
up and down the street
until she met a creature fair

when orange mixes
with purple passion
you don't want to be there

So now they roll
planting their eggs
and pumping them in to Stephen King
	
	
HAYDN QUARTETS
	
By day she lays in the grass
Waiting for the perfect lad
But the lads they all drink in the pub
They don't mix ale with making love

But once a horse came down the hill
carrying a Riley O'Neil
he never cared for the glass
but he took care of our impatient lass

As sunset would burn o'er the green
They would meet by the old submarine
Dancing with Russian cadets
Listening to Haydn quartets
	
	
GRASSHOPPER SELLER
	
Everyone is democratic in their attic
Everyone fears they will disappear
Everyone enjoys their ego games

I'm really afraid of blue tigers
You're quite scared of purple guitars
Aren't we all sociopathic enough?

There might be a very simple solution
Not involving evolutions, revolutions or executions
But who am I to tell?
I'm afraid I'm just a grasshopper seller
	

SUMMER BLINKING AWAY
	
Summer is blinking away
roughly enough to go round
Where should I go, where should I stay
It's all in the ying, it's all in the yang

So let's climb innocent vines
Steal figs while the neighbour is out
Follow me down to the pub and in a couple of pints
We'll do the twist and we'll do the shout
	
	
I CHING
	
looking out the window
staring at the dying leaves
looking out the window
funny how the summer grieves

time change and chance and time

looking at the table
staring at empty plates
looking at the table
knowing a new meal awaits

time change and chance and time

how you'd known
what tomorrow brings 
until it comes and ripe 
with all those things

time change and chance and time